

Wcknow thy Brokenbury .and'wil! obey. 

G}o % Wearc the Qutenes abietts and mtsft cbe^i 
Brother farewell will vnto rhe King, 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy me in, 

Were it to call King Edwards widow fiftcr, 

I wi II performeri toinfranchife you, , * 

Meane firtie this deepe difgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

C/a, 1 know it pleafeth neither ofv s well. 

Gto, Well.yourirrpnfoumcnt fhall not be long 8 
1 wd^deiiuci y;»uor liefer vouj 
• am $ padCnf r. 

«: .it perfoKe. farewell. "* Etc'uCjk* 

t tread the path chat thou (halt ncare return?- 

r-je plaine Clarence,! do loue thee To, 
a hat 1 wilt fhorrly ferfi! ?hy foule to heauen, 

IC^eaum i’’ take the prefent at our hands: 

*]Buc<vho comes here^rhc new tleliaeiecl Hallings? 

' EnietLor'd Haftttsgi, 

Haft. Good time ofday vnto tt«y gracious Lord. 
Gle, As much vnto my good Lord Cbambcrlaine: 
Well are you welcome to theop^.i aife, 

How hath your Lordfhip brooklimprifonmenW 

Haft, With patiencc(noble L 'id avj5 r j } ,. yn e,rsmu0t 
But 1 (hall liue my lord to giue rft^Yhankes* 

That were the caufe ofmy imp., i{f>iiment, 

Gto. No doubt,no douhj,., n a fo fhall Clarence ton 
Forthey tha.wercvf uV emies arc his, 

» rft bar - meuaild as much on him as you. 

^P^JauheEag^lhouldbemewcd, 

While Kights and buflards prey at liberty. 

GM • What fcevvwaitfoad f • 

#«/?. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home* 

The king is Sickly, weake arid melancholy,- x, ' 

Andhisl'hifitions feaich*m miirhtily. 

<$• Now by Saint P ah! this nfcw'tf is bad indeed; 

Oh he hath kept an cuill diet long, 




sroyallpcrfo^ 


ofRi< 


Exit Haft, 


‘wm 


Tis very greeudfis to be thought > 

What is lie in his bed ? . V,— ■>.. 

Had. He is. — . dl. 

Gto . Go you before, and I will follow you. 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die, 

Till George be packt with poll horfe vp 1 
Ilcintovme his hatred more to Clarence, , ,, 

With lies well lleeld vt'ith vveightyf-argumcncsj 
And if I faile not in my deepc intern, 

Clarence hath not another day taj&y: . 

Which done, God t.^ke ki' bd’Vard{g> his met , M 

And leaue the world fo. > o bufl'V^n: gusd 3«Ul 3 v *£«•> 

For then lie marrie Wam-fSb , oungeft d^hi^m 1 1 | 

What though l kild her husband and her father, ,<v/ .?a.c ; 
The readied way to make the wench amends, 

Js to become her husband arid her father: 

The which will I,not all fo much for loue, 

As for another (ecret clofc intent. 

By' marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my hoife fo market: 

Clarence ftiU breathes, Edwardlldlliues and raignes. 

When they are gone, then muft' I count my games. Exit, 
Enter Lady Ame,rviththe hearfitof Harry the 6, . 

LadyiXn. S*downefe downd,your honourable lo*l , 

If honor may be ftuowded in a hearfc, ^ 

Whileft 1 a wlrile obfeejuioufty lament 
The vntimely fall ofveituous Lancafter. 

Poore kei- cold figure,ofa holy Kim . >•-. 

Pale afhes ofthehoufe ofLancafter, 
Thoubloudlefl'eremnantofthatroyaliblotidj, 4 
Be it lawfull that 1 inuocate thy ghoft, 

To hcarcthe lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtcrcd fonne, 

Stabd by the felfefame hands that made thefe holcs a 
Loe in ftrofe windowes that let forth thy life, 
l.powre the heiplclTebalme of my poore eyes, VI* 

Curft be the Hand that made thefe fatall holes ? 

Giwft be the heart thathad the heart to doit. V ; . ^ 
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